i8                SALT-WATER BALLADS

But there ain't none o' them fine ways for us
poor sailor-men.

4 But the Chief comes forrard 'n' he says, says he,

1' I gives you a straight tip:
Come none o' your Cape Horn fever lays aboard o'

this yer ship.
On wi' your rags o' duds, my son, 'n' aft, 'n' down

the hole:
The best cure known for fever-chills is shovelling

bloody coal."
It Js hardy my son, that's what it is, for us poor

sailor-men.'